CHAPTER 225 


December 31, 2011 


“So what exactly do you guys do for New Years?” 


Justin and Chie sat along the steps of the shrine, where the night was slowly ticking 
away and the stars were shining bright in the sky. It was relatively busy in that 
there were certainly a lot of other people there, but Justin and Chie were quick to 
grab themselves a seat on the steps. Justin was only annoyed that it was so noisy 
out today. He was all for celebrating the holiday of course; he just wished he could 
watch the ball drop from the comfort of his home with various snacks and crap 
spread across his living room table. Hell, he didn’t even get to see a ball drop 
because they were far away from anything electronic in nature and Inaba didn’t 
exactly have an equivalent of the ball dropping. | guess they fired off some 
fireworks once the clock hit twelve, but that wasn’t quite the same thing. If there 
was a bright side to all of this though, it was that this was Justin’s first time 
spending New Years with Chie; and you know, he may have been ignorant to a lot of 
romantic things, but he was not unaware of what you were supposed to do once the 
new year started. 


The others were also gathered here today, though they were all scattered amongst 
themselves around various parts of the shrine. Yu and Yukiko of course went off to 
do their own thing; probably to get a better view of the fireworks that would light up 
the night sky when the time come. They always did like fireworks. The rest of the 
group, as far as Justin knew, was still entirely intact. Even Yosuke and Maya, though 
that was more so because they’d rather word not get back around to Justin and 
have him flip his shit. They weren’t ashamed of anything, they were just afraid of 
what Justin would do should he discover their ‘forbidden love.’ It was forbidden 
because Justin would not hesitate to snap Yosuke’s neck if he found out he was 
trying to use Maya’s affections to his perverted advantage. And while he certainly 
wasn’t, Justin would probably find a way to trick himself into believing he was. 
Better safe than sorry with him. They did still hold hands in the main group though; 
even if they were quick to let go once anyone turned their attention to them. 


As for Justin and Chie, well, they weren’t doing much. Just sitting there and staring 
at the stars in the sky. It was cold as hell out, and while they certainly wouldn’t 
have minded going inside to warm up, one thing was for certain: they could watch 
fireworks from their house, they could watch the ball drop from their house, but 
what they couldn’t do from the comfort of the couch was stare at the stars in the 
sky. And what a beautiful sight they were. In some ways it felt as if the stars were 
shining down just for him and her. Her arm was wrapped around his, and his around 
hers as they stared up there into the night sky, eyes gleaming as the light of suns 
billions of miles away shone through the darkness. 


“| don’t know how they do it in America, but it’s probably not too different.” Chie 
contemplated the matter a bit. To her, the only way one celebrated a holiday was 
always going to be the way it was celebrated her in Inaba, just like to Justin the way 
they celebrated it in America was the only way he had known all his life. He’d come 
to love the way they did things here though. After all, he had lived in America for 
sixteen years of his life. He had at least another good fifty or so years to live here in 
Japan; assuming of course he didn’t go back to America. But the chances of that 
happening were slim to none. All his friends lived here, and he had grown to 
become fond of Inaba. And besides, he could remember what it was like being 
ripped away from his home to live in some foreign country; he would never expect 
Chie to do the same. If he went back, he’d go alone; and he had no intention of 
leaving Chie behind. “We wait until there’s only five seconds to midnight, then we 
count down, and when the countdown hits zero-“ Chie shot up from her seat almost 
immediately with excitement, letting loose her arm’s grasp on Justin’s for just a 
brief moment. “Boom! The most beautiful display of fireworks in the world.” 


“Oooh, just like the Fourth of July. Just without the barbeque ribs.” Justin mused on 
the matter, rubbing at his chin a bit. Kind of sounded just like that summer festival 
Chie had dragged him to earlier that year. Well not necessarily DRAGGED, since he 
did have a lot of fun with her there. And there was no doubt she looked stunning in 
yukata. Apparently it was supposed to be custom for the girls to wear kimonos 
during New Year, but it was just too fucking cold for that. Justin could agree actually 
since it looked like some really light clothing. He was only angry at Yosuke for 
getting his hopes all up there. He could almost feel himself melting under the 
thought of seeing Chie again in that flowing gown, flowers in her hair. Chie may 
have been a bit of a tomboy, and she may have been aware of that fact and 
constantly tried to reinforce that image, but those little touches of femininity truly 
fit her. She wasn’t quite as masculine as she believed she was. Justin knew that, 
and he knew she knew that. 


“Oooh, the Fourth of July sounds fun.” Chie gasped, mouth slightly agape and the 
Slightest bit of drool slipping out of the corner of her mouth. Oh Justin just had to 
bring meat into the equation, didn’t he? Now Chie was already hypnotized by the 
thought of eating beef while watching fireworks. Dinner and a show? Yes please! 
Justin actually had to snap his fingers in her face to get her to snap out of her daze 
and return to reality after a while. There was very few things that could cause her to 
zone out like that, though it seemed meat was the biggest perpetrator. “Huh? Oh 
right, sorry. Alright my turn to ask you a question.” 


“Shoot.” 


“So you lived in America... but you’re also British. You ever face a conflict of interest 
when you celebrate Independence Day?” Chie questioned snarkily. Oh she was 
never going to let that British thing go, was she? Justin simply shook his head and 
chuckled a bit. Alright, fair enough; at the very least it was a humorous inquiry, 


even if it was at his expense. Watch the next question be ‘You’re a Brit with 
American citizenship living in Japan. Who did you support in World War II?’ 


“Well it’s not exactly like | was around when the Americans dumped all our fucking 
tea in the harbor, though | imagine if | was I'd be rightfully pissed off. And rule 
number one about being British is to harbor as much of a grudge as possible for 
stuff you weren’t alive for and to hate America without prejudice. You just got to be 
classy about it.” Justin self mocked ever so slightly. Of course none of this was true, 
but Chie didn’t need to know that. And besides, he rather liked the idea of England 
harboring a feud for America spilling some tea. Could you imagine them going to 
war over that? | mean a SECOND time anyway. That would be hilarious. And then 
sad once everyone started dying and both countries’ economies were thrown down 
the shitter. “On the OTHER hand, as an American, the fatass in me wants nothing 
more to eat hot dogs and watch pretty lights in the sky all while pretending to be 
patriotic but secretly bitching about everything under my breath. Tough decision 
really.” Justin chuckled a bit. Well that was an odd joke Chie didn’t entirely get, but 
alright, she’d just assume it was supposed to be really funny given that wide grin on 
Justin’s face right now. She shook her head and smiled before leaning against him 
again, their heads resting against each other as they stared up into the sky. 


“Almost a year now, huh?” 


“...What do you mean?” Justin questioned with slight confusion. A year ago a lot of 
things happened, so she’d have to be a little more specific. She shoved him slightly 
in the arm. Come on, he should have known this. They still had some time to do, at 
least a couple months in fact, but as they grew closer to the date it just seemed 
more and more spectacular. Like approaching a monument from a distance. 


“Come on, you really don’t know?” Chie was shocked by Justin’s lack of insight into 
the matter. This wasn’t just some random day in his life or anything after all. “A 
year ago you came to Inaba.” She pointed out, smiling a bit. They didn’t hook up till 
maybe a month later or so, but even before then, it felt like something wonderful 
had happened when he walked into her life that morning in April. Justin made one of 
those ‘oh’ sounds as it suddenly struck him. Yeah, he supposed he did show up 
around that time, he didn’t even really think about it until now. He never suspected 
that plane ride would lead him to all of this; he just assumed it was carrying him off 
to another town he’d grow to hate with people all willing to stab him in the back at 
any chance. He had become accustomed to that over the years. He never 
suspected it would lead him to friendship and love. It was kinda cheesy, sure, but it 
was true. A small grin crept across his face. 


“Yeah... | guess you’re right. Huh... Four more months until then huh?” Justin 
grinned. “And five months until a certain someone’s anniversary.” He winked and 
nudged at her, much to her embarrassment. She bashfully shoved him back, though 


that did nothing to deter his flirtatious advances. “Now what do you get a girl like 
Chie. Jewlery? No, no, diamond could match her beauty.” 


“Hey stop it, you’re making me blush.” She laughed, though she was still one 
hundred percent serious. Maybe Justin always knew just the right things to say to 
make her sigh to the beat of her heart, but the fact of the matter was she felt very 
strange being praised so lavishly for her appearances. Most people didn’t think she 
was all that attractive. Maybe it was because she always had that bowl cut. She 
wasn’t changing it anytime soon though, mostly because she thought it was true to 
herself. So what everyone thought it was boyish; maybe SHE was boyish. And she 
was Okay with that. Besides, Justin certainly seemed to like it. Short hair looked 
good on her. The two leaned forward ever so slightly, nearly touching lips. And they 
would have had Chie not placed her finger in front of Justin’s before he could steal 
what his heart had desired so much. “Uh uh, not yet.” 


“How much time do we have? | don’t think | can wait another second.” Justin 
grinned a bit, trying to steal one anyway, though Chie was quick to pull her head 
away before he could break the rules. For a moment anyway, after a while she 
returned her forehead to collide with his noses pressed up against each other like 
Eskimo kisses. 


“How about five of them?” Chie whispered, their fingers entangled again as they sat 
there, leaning towards each other, using the other as support as they sat there, 
their bodies feeling weightless as they sat in the company of the other. Normally 
Chie was not cool with doing this stuff in public, but it was New Years, and Justin 
was being just such a sweetie. She’d slip him a kiss or two just this once. And so, 
time counted down, second by second, though each felt longer than the last as if 
time were caught in an infinite recursion, unwilling to skip to the moment their lips 
would collide once more in a show of affection. “Five... four... three... two...” Justin 
didn’t even wait for one before pressing his lips into hers, and normally Chie would 
scold him for fucking up the timing, but you know what? Who gave a shit. It was 
midnight somewhere. They simply exchanged control over their little kissing session 
back and forth, as if they were struggling for dominance. Yet it never got 
aggressive, each kiss being soft and sweet, short but satisfying. 


“Happy New Years.” Justin smiled before sneaking in another peck. And for while 
they simply sat there, eyes closed as if to drift asleep even in this cold with their 
skin against skin. “You know, | bet your parents aren’t expecting you home for a 
while tonight eitherrrrrr...” Justin whispered with slight sarcasm. Chie in turn 
jokingly slapped Justin in the arm before pulling away, laughing slightly to herself. 
Yeah, let’s not get the idea now that she was just going to hope into bed with Justin 
any time now. She didn’t have regrets or anything like that mind you, but she’d 
rather the occasion remained special. It would lose all meaning if they just kinda did 
it whenever Justin got turned on. But then, New Years WAS a special occasion, 
right...? ...Nah, fuck it. Some other time perhaps. 


“You are such a pervert!” 


“Yes but I’m YOUR pervert.” 


